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TAE QHRISTMAS TIME.
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Blow ! Win@solWinteg! !no&l,: Fala !
Screteh [orih your viewless hands,
And waken +very living thing
Through all these frozen lands?
he branches of the gnarled oak,
The hemlork's swaying limb,
All trees and shrubs, wake these to join
In one harmonious hymn;
For is not this the Ohristmas time,
1'he loving, hopeful Christinns time,
Long waited for, with faith subiime?
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hignirgreater human needs
Hna litide an a?;x‘d. | ;

£} m:&y fefin weave
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which the '8 -

S ror 197 the ﬁh roltives & PV,

And thou, O Snow! a robo shalt bring

To grace the huppy welcoming.

Fiyv swifter! O vaQlonds !
Through il the vealms of alr;
Chase Day und Nizht the world around,
And tell it everywhere—
To peoples, lunds—a Christ is born
For every race and creed—
A livins, simpathizing sonl,
The very Chirist they need ;
Thar this is now the Christmas time,
The loving, hopeful Christmas time,
Wilen want is sin and gréed a erime.

Brat tast! O throbbing Heart!
And yvield '4) stubbogn Wiil!
In God's good time, He came at last,
Love’s mi=sion to fulfll,
Hecume. with nled=ant words and ways,
Tie woril's BEedecmer, guest ;
Gave manna to the hungry soul,
Aund to the weary, ret—
Guve to the worid such hopes and cheer
As prophet tones or lips of seer
Could never breathe in human ear,

Vain is vour task, Winds!
And¥ous, O 1l Snow!
< In yuinbe swiftewinged Clouds

- Upo eir mission o ;
“In v:dt?. O'throbLbing Teart!

Is prayer, or song, or cre .
i uhle-st by Love™s %weet mmtry- .
Here find the Christ vou need.
Bv sweet gruce, and this slone,
11is praise shall spread from zoneto zone,
"Till all the earth His sway shall own, 1
—Ira E, Sherman.
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MISS MARIA’S PARTY.

Old. Snarley stood before the glass
shaving. It was a weazen-faced, rusty
bit of mirror, searcely big enough to
cast a reflection: but it meant well
enough, and tried to fulfill its destiny,
like some poor human mirrors, who, let
them do the.best they can, only blunder
;and ‘distort the images that are cast
upen them. Oid Snarleyhad sharpened
Tis fazor carefully on a humped-backed
ut bad, he made the
-édge as sharp and keen as the breath of
the north wind, he conldn’t have cut the
grizzly stnbble from his face without
grumbling.

afi’ serafching his , when a Thud—
thud—thud! came at his chamber door;
not one of those clear, quick raps that
startle one, and echo in the hallway,
but a timid, muflled, submissive appeal
for permission to come in. The door
was so accustomed to Old Snarley’s dis-
position, that it dare net sound out as
the, panels of sdmedaors do; but, like
all of his animate sad inanimate sur-
roundings, it had lost its individuality.

* Old Snatley lifted the latch, and

g & surly * Come in.”

"¢ Pléase, sir, master wishes vou a
merry Christmas, and would like you to
dook at this.” : :

"T s Off ‘with yon! Off with vou! you
little rapscallion,’” shouted Old Snarley.
st Can’t- your .master keep his bills at
home o Christmas Day? Is he so hard
up that he must come into people’s
houses on holidays with his dee bills?
Off ‘with you! Tell your master there’s
a- time for everything, and when I get
| readyF'll pay him. Off with you!”

The boy didn’t wait to hear the last
of Old Snarley’s words, but, leaving the
paper in his hand, scampered off, and
scarcely breathed again-until he got
sround the eorner. ‘

_ ~’And all that day, even after he went
home to his mother's ecottage, Old
Snarley’s face would apmar beﬁ)re him
like a phantom in a fairy-tale. And
when he sat down at dinner, munching
iba brown meat from the turkey-bone,

e conld see in the steam that rose from
the pudding—a plum-pudding, not rich
and oily, as some peoyle have them, but
wholesome corn-meal and raisins, with
sirup-sauce poured on—he could see in
the vapor Old Snarley’s half-shaven
face, with streaks of lather under the
chin, and as he looked at the pudding
he thought that the litile onthe top
of it was for all the world just like the
shade of Old Snatley's nose.

And that night, when he lay in his
bed in the attic and ligtened to the rum-
ble of wagons and s in the streets,
the sounds seemed to. shape themselves
into a word, and the monotone of the
pavement’s music was "ra?sca.llion.“
sigapscallion,” ‘‘rapscallion.’

Old Saarley slammed ‘the door and
went baek to his shaving, mattering to
himself as the scraping went on:

#That’s the way with thom—that's
the way with *hm An homest man
can’t buy anything without being bored
to death by bills. Rascals are never
bothered in that way. Confound me if
thev don't have more comfort in life
that: honest mem!"™ and Old Snarley
went on with his shaving.

Thud—thud—thud! went the door
again. Old Snarley laid his razor down.

*Confound it !’ exclaimed he,*‘there’s
another one!™ “And he pulled the door
open with a jerk, as if all the bill collec-|
tors in the world were condensed into a
door, and he had hold of it.

«:Well, well; what next?” said Old
Snarley, as the postman handed him a
letter. *Well, well; what next?"

The postman didn’t say *“A merry
Christmas to you, sir!”—ashe had a
hundred times that morning—*‘and mey

ou have many returns the same!

“He knew that wishes and blessings would
be lost on Old Snarley, such an ash-
heap of emotions as he, was. He.knew
that #ll thie wi-hes snd blessings in the
wo :ﬁ 't e him happy this
Christmas Dny ; he went think-
ing how ‘Sombe ] e were like tubs,

and hov e other peaple were like

ipaskets,

Old Snarley, said he t:;dhimsalf,.inn t;hn:
.of the baskets; you co r al

leasures of the world mg wﬁfq and

e wouldn’t hold a bit. Old Mr. Twin-
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postman; and, plous postman that he
was, he wondered why God made them:

80. + 4 : y T
at“the pietare be-Y
fore him—a neat, snow-leaved letter,
held jn a wx_'inxlohda: angular, bo}:}_}' hand,
would seen an. ony;
ity in the gmm‘; p."&nﬁny? ;r.
ld Snarley was no poet, and he saw
nothing of the kind; only an envelope
that looked very white beside the parch-
ment-like flesh that held it, directed, in

a fine, feminine hand, to
0. L. D. SNARLEY, Esq.,

144 Jeroboum strect,
Upstairs.

—but

rfluity He
y It was 0. Snar-

on
nle them all.
. said he begrudged the ink
it teok to wwite themj; but others
thought it was because of the word they
spelled. -

¢« Another bill, I s'pose,’” said he, !
turning it over in his hand; ¢or else
some women’s nonsense—charity—
Christmas-charity nonsense. I’'ve got
nothing for them. . People should save
money when they'se young, if they
don’t want to starve when they get bed-
Eidden. 1.t a few 3f them starve; it.'g

o ‘em good—- myrst die e time—an
it’ll teach other folks a"lgn i l

Old Snarley never did a kinduess, and
consequently never expected one. He
saw in other people prototypes of him-
self; all humanity to him was molded
into a single pattern—selfishness—as
plaster is molded into forms of fairies
and gods. Old Snarley didn’t like kind-
ness. It was to bhim as sunshine i3 g
mildew; and be seldom let himself fe
its warmth. He was afraid it woulddry
him up, perhaps, and he might crumble
and blow away. _

Old Snarley stiil eyed the letter.

‘““Another bill, as sure’s the world!"
suid he. *¢Nice way to send ’em—
miserable sneak! Why didn't he come
around with it like a man,and face me?
Nice way to do basiness—through the
po:fl!“ and he opened the envelope and
read:

“Mr, Silad Twinkle and Miss Twinkle pre-
sent their compliments to Mr. Snarley and
would like him to dine with them at two
o'cloek on Thristmas Day.

“ 141 Jeroboam street, Christmas Eve.”

Old Snarley was astonished; he floun-
dered; he came near going over alto-
gether;  but recovered himself, wiped
his ragor, put it in a littie dried up box,
and wiped the lather off his face. Then
he sat down and took the letter, read it
over again, and looked ecarefully at the
address; it was <« (). L. D. Snarley,
Esq.,” as plain as the nose on his
face.

[ will go,™ said he. ¢ By the jump-
ing odzookers, I will go. "That man
Twinkle is a noodle. He sits and
smokes his pipe and chuckles all day, &8
if there was nothing else to be done in
this world bnt grin and langh. That's
the man Twinkle is—nobody—nobody!
I'll go; I'll show ‘em; they thoucht I
wouldn’t come—I'll show them!”

And Old Snarley hurried about brisk?,
with the prospect of making somebody
miserable.

Old Mr. Twinkle and Miss Maria lived
jnst across the way. A little, stout,
good-natured old man was he; and she
was a saft-voiced, gentle little woman.
Nobody knew what old Twinkle did for
a living. Some said he lived off his
danghter’s earnings; some said he had
money in the bank; and others, that he
had a rich son away somewhere, who
nsed to send him money in those letters
that came to Miss Maria every Thursday
morning. But Mr. Twinkle was jolly
and comfortable, if he dida't have any-
thing to do. 1f they asked him about
business, he always chuckled, and said
business didn’t bother him; if they
asked him how Miss Maria was doing
with her scholars, he would say: ¢ Well
enough, I guess; if theydon’t learn of
her its their own fault; she knows
it all.” .

If any one asked him how he was
going to get through ¢the hard times
this winter,” he always laughed and
said: ¢The lJame and lazy are always
cared for.”” Péople’zot out of patience
when they questioned Mr. Twinkle about
his income ; and where he came .from
nobody knew. Four years he and
Miss Maria moved into their little house
-—moved in the books and the piano
and the easy chairs. in a few days a
sign,

INSTRUCTION IN s
$ VOCAL ASND INSTRUMENTAL

Music,

L I ey

was placed upon the door. Pupils
came, and Miss Maria taught them all
they ever wanted to know. Everybody
loved her, but the children loved her
best.

The Persians have a fable, that deeds
of kindness always shed a perfume as |
sweet and balmy as the lotus flower.
Miss Maria’s presenco was like this per-
fume.

Somebody told Mrs. Sharp, who lived
around the corner, that Miss Maria had
a lover somewhere; and Mrs. Sharp
told Mrs. Bruce about it; and Mrs.
Bruce told Mrs. Fry; and little Becky
Fry overheard the story, and the next
time she went to take her musio' lesson
she looked up intoMiss Maria’s face and
mdién a frank, childish way: 3

¢¢Miss Maria, were you ever in love?"

Miss Maria stooped till her lips
tonched the little girl’s forehead, and
hiding her eyes in the soft hair, an-
swered :

“1:e.s. dearie, often; I am in love with [

y oS _

“ She kissed the Jittle girl again, and,
turning silently to her gano.. absently
caressed the keys, until Becky called her
to herself in., Becky told her mother
that Miss Maria aclted *‘very. queer”
that afterncon.

Old Snarley came promptly at two

door with a cordial “Mer? Christ-
mas,"’ and a squeeze of the hand that
made Old Snarley squirm. Miss Maria
welcomed him inte a bright parlor, and

chair up to the
for him, the one in whm
father sat. And Mr. Twinkle sat down

and talked politics with Old Snarley,
and ated to all of Old Snarl
tions . and whims, so that he

- to e or grumble; and so

kle, over t ay, he thought, wasone
of the tubsE 2er'a it never sosmall &

Twinkle, he seemed to take it all in and

.
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Ol Snarley had ‘three initials—the |

ley,™ s when he signed his nanie. | get outi more, an
Sol;ie g;ﬁa f

o'clock. Mr. Twinkle met him at the | his

'8 no- rse and loneliness gave
no rremo idi

the chait that he forgot himself.and-was
mﬂl Q‘iwnwdr e ol o L f F 8

¢ 1 am glad yau pama ovér, sit—glad

@ came over,"! sud_-hlﬂty kle 1o his

dest,“when the conversafion had lagged
for want of a topic. *[ pity you from
the bottom- of my henst, living over
tkeps nll alowe, Mc. Shatley; indeed, I
do.? Life‘hasn' so many- pleasures that
we can afford to throw zuy away.
don’t understand, Mr. Snarley, why you
shonld shut yourself up from all your
fellow-men, as you do. If you were a
King in exile, it would do; if you had
lost all your money and friends, yon
might have some excuse; if your heart

had bee \ﬁt you Bp = faithless
ife a wél@en cor if you
_ ?Re d::y i a;g;amogr;, it
wou. rdon t on w
p ﬁﬂtﬁte{.fﬂks, and

let the sunshine into vou® heart,”® -

Old Snarléy razed” to the fire. His
eyes were fixed upon the jolly, dancing,
Christmas flames, 'but his mind was far
away. . Mr. Twinkle had touched a key
that set’his whole memory vibrating,and
the glowing ecoals and the cordial at-
mosphere of the room seemedto thaw
out his frested heart. .

Semewhere down on the sea coast of
New Eopgland are quaint inscriptions
earved upon the rocks, that are never
scen exeept at dead low tide. The bil-
lows of selfishness and greed had papnd-
el Snarley’s heart so long that the Scars
of remorse made ypon it years ago were
almost effaced; bat the tide was law
now, and Old Snarley saw them very
distinetly.

Mr. Twinkle continued: “I can’t im-
azine, Mr. Snarley, what you think life
is. [ don’t understand what kind of
stuff yous#ire made of, ' I'sioulddis in a
fortnizht, If I lived as yon do—I know
1 should. “By the greai Tveoon, Snar-
ley, L want to stir you up a little to-day!
We're going to have a good dinner, and
some little folks and some fun. I don’t
believe I ever saw you 1:*gh.-3na.rlay. I
don’t believe I eyer 'did."

Old'Snarley made no reply.- -

Mr. Twinkle turned around and looked
at him, thinking to himself: *I don’t
believe the old beasler heard a word I
said,”” but the amused smile that was
playing around his lips was chased away
by a shadow, as he saw what he theught
was a tear rolling down one of the gut-
ters in Snarley's face.

The kindly old F;emleman pulled hard
at his pipe, and blew the smoke to the
ceiling, wondering to him<elf’ what in
the world had touched Old Snarley now.

Snarley gazed into the fire still.

Miss Maria entered. «Will' the gen-
tlemen walk down to thedining-room?"

Myr. Twinkle wok Old Snarley by the
arm and led him down to the basement.
There was the dinner—and such g8 din-
ner! A brown turkey was Jlying on his
back, with his legs in the air, and, be-
side him, & rich, ripe ham, stuck all
aronnd with cloves, as St. Sebastian was
with arrows; a steaming coffee-pot, and
a pyramid of bread as white as a snow-

enp.

OEI,d Snarley bowed to the hostess,
and silently took his seat.

Mr. Twinkle twinkled all over with
sunshiny siiles, and talked incessantly.
Miss Maria sat silently; but her eyes,
which seemed always ‘to be looking at
something far away, were bright and
beautiful; and Mr. Twinkle, who al-
ways did like to look”inte Miss Maria’s
eyes, noticed that they were particularly
beautiful to-day; and then he looked
into the sunlight for relief.

Scarcely was dessert served, when
there was a rush of childish feet aeross
the floor above and a murmur of child-
ish voices came like & gush of melody
down the stairs.

* There are the little folks, Maria,"
said Mr. Twinkle; +they better be
looked after, I guess.”’

Old Snarley started nervously. He
didn't like children, nor did children
like him. Old Snarley always f t
that he was.once a child, and the ehil-
dren always forgot they owed respect to
aze, even though heartless, like his. But
Mr. Twinkle popped off azain.

¢ Never mind -dt.he little -k:lksil Snar-
ley; never mind 'em. Maria has got
su{na fixin’s gpstairs, and I want y 1.520
see ’em. It will do you good, Snarley—
it will do you goed.?’ ; .- :

Old Snérley st uncomforthbly ‘in ; his
chair. The conflict of emotions that
was going on within him was something
new. People who have lived in dun-
geons say that sunshine is painful to
them when they come out. Uld Snarley
had been'living 8o Tong in the dungeons
of discontent that it was with difficulty
that he could breathe this air of pure
happiness, and he was bewildered by
hospitality. Old Snarley felt very queer.

When the dessert was finished, and
Mr. Twinkle and his unem{ guest had
sipped their coffee, the host led the way
to the parlors, where Miss Maria and
her music class were busy with some
mysterions preparsations. When. the
children saw Old Snarley they talked in
a subdued, dismal manner, as people do
when there is & coffin ip the house; but
Miss Maris closed the doors between the
two parlors, and Old Snarley sank into
the easy chair again, more bewildered
than ever. When a burst of laughter
came from behind the panels he would
move about nervously; but he watched
the clouds of smoke that rose from Mr.
Twinkle's pipe, and gazed again into the
fire. In his half-dream Old Snarley saw
strange pictures,

It was as if the wand of a necroman-
cer had touched the past, and the musty,
shriveled years had come out to shake
their garments and pass in review before
his bewildered mind. He saw childhood,
and youth, and pleasure; he saw love,
and the kisses of betrothal pressed his
gaunt lips; he heard marriage bells,
saw the glitter of a ring, and scented the
perfume of flowers ; he saw a house, and
a wife, and a child that bore features
strangely like his own; he saw clouds
hovering over a hearthstone, and in the

rapid panorama th ed to unfold
itself fl:’amjedo‘the_ bl:;.lzi Aeb:é‘sin the grate,
came whispéring saspi
ear; th:?ound ofgeag: lworaﬂ 53
cruel blows, piteous or mercy,
and a hag faq;shgpeijne!i,_a r
the glowing embers ; then he saw a wife
with a child in-her arms leave his dwell-
g to eome back no more; he tried to
call her, buk_cruel pride silenced his
tongue. There was a change of scene
—new faces and & new atmosphers;

sty and’ bain® and ag it

chafice
magical was the firelight that its flicker-

to a
Wa and the \picture

away he canght a glimpse of a
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 dreary back ehamber and bags of-goid.
. These pictures set Old Snsrley trem-
tbling, and he shook as if he imd _h%en
seizéd ‘with &onvulsions.” The PAT gr
doors opened. 'He heard mugic, and he
thouﬁ}ln he saw something beaatiful be-
fore him—an animated pieture, glowi:ﬁ
faces, bright costumes; and only half
‘realizi his existence, 'Old Snarley
w_o;:dered if things were ag they sehmei
w im-' 0 " o " ey iy i
“Bravo! bravo!" shouted jolly +old-
Mr. Twinkle. 1. A S B { m
Old Snarley looked dgain’ but there
was a mist before him, and the ficures

back into his chair and ‘closed hiy'
lest he should fall." But he, ecoul
close his ears, and he heard sounds that
went further down into his heart, he
thonght, than his own memory." It was
a simple minor melody, plaintive and
subdued at first, but growing stronger
and more impulsive as i;wu-ﬁugthenod
out, until it brokeinto impatient bursts
of sound; and it seemed to Old Snarley
like the spitit of the past within him
crying for release. He would have
sereamed, but his suffering was too .in-
tense for utterance, and ‘he sat there
with his hands cféenehed titl the tendons
of his arms ached and his- feet Wwere
frozen to the floor. "Thé sound changed;
the movement modulatéd intdo soothing'
tenderness, and then into ‘a soft, deli-
cious cadence—sand Old Snarley breathed
again. ! n 1
“As Miss Maris held the concludin

chords under her hanis the door beﬁ
rang, and without waiting for a re-
sponse, a tall, brown-faced, big-whisk-
ered young fellow entered.

Miss Maria emied oat something, and
in an. instant wasthidden in the tall
young man's arms, Mr.  Twinkle

ranced about the room' rerardless of
Eis rheumatism, and gave utterance to
ejaculations. I have no. reason to recerd
herd. The children seized their hats
and bonnets and ran Home to tell their
mothers that Miss,Marvig’s loyer  had
come; and Old Snarley stagrered, un-
noticed, into the hall-wayand into the
street. -

It was dark when Old Snarley reached
his lodgings, for so bewildered was he
that he lost himself in the throngs in the
street, and wanodered, no one knows
how far, before iie came to him-
self in. He crept up to, his cold
chamber like a guilty thing. He poured
so much coal on the fire that the grate

aned, so unused was it to such prod-
irality ; and he 'sank into his chair ex-
hansted. '

]t is he,” he murmured, *“it is my
son. They called him Charlev—that
was his name, and hismother’s eyeswere
looking at me as I passed him. T will
see him to-morrow. I will tell him that
I loved his mother, and find her if I
have to go to the end of the world. She
may be dead, bot he is my son, my
son,” and his voice died in broken

aspa.

Old Snarley paced the ereaky floor of
his chamber, muttering disconnected
sentences that even the spiders in the
corners could not hear; and then, taking
a bunch of rusty keys from his pocket,
he opened a chest that had stood—his
landlady said “ages’’—in the corner,
and he took from it a woman's dresses,
and bonnets, and ribbons, faded and
dusty and old, and children’s garments,
musty and moth-eaten.  Old Snarley-
looked at the pile till his head swam,
and he staggered to his ehair. - There
he sat, his head buried in_his hands, till
the clock had struck nine—ten—eleven
—twelve—one. i

The coals he had hea.ged on the grate
were & pile of ashes; the robm was as
cold a3 a cellar again. Old Snarley
shivered, looked at his watch absently,
and, taking the garments that lay on
the floor,pat them back carefully into the
chest, closed the lid and locked it. The
lines on his face had softened ; the old,
hard look in his eyes was gone.

Two days passed by, and regularly
each morning Old Snarley was seen
gomng into Mr. Twinkle’s door. The
second day he came out in the after-
noon, leaning on the tall young man’s
arm; and the two went together down
the street. :

Miss Maria looked as if she had bathed
in the waters of i.ethe, and had washed
away the traces of a dozen years. Old
Mr. Twinkle talked and smoked more
than ever. The postman passed the
house on Thursday without leaving a
letter.

On the morping of the third day this
advertisement appeared in the news-
papers:

BUSINESS NOTICE.—All persons having
unsettied accounts wich 0. L. D. Snarley,
DBroker, 144 Jeroboam street, are hereby noti-

fied to present them at the office of Fixem &
Fry for adjustment, within thirty days.

’L;hq sign that had been on Mr. Twin-
kle’s door so long was tsken down b
the house-maid. In a few days a card,
“To Let," was posted in its place, and
Old Snarley’s landlady wvas advertising
for a lodger.—Chicago Inter- Ocean.

An Alaska Coal Mine.

Near Cape Lisburne, at the *¢Arectic
coal mine,” twenty tons of coal were
dug and carried aboard in sacks in one
day. These mines are within the Arctie
circle, some distance on the American
side, and are plainly exposed from top
to bottom in the face of a perpendicular
bluff, about 150 feet in height. Their
widths are from three to twenty feet,and
such as are under ten feet are pure coal,
whilé these over are néarly so, slate be-
ing slightly mived. The veins pitch at
an angle of about fortysfive degrees,
and are numerous. On the tundra, or
Fraaay plain above, the ledges can be

ollowed for miles, and after pitching
down the precipice they can be traced
across the sandy beach until lost in the
sea. Such as taken by the Corwin was
surface coal, lying about in

chunks, weighing one-half ton or more,
which had to be broken up before being
handled. It was something between
anthracite and bituminons, burned well
and made but little smoke, although it
left a great deal of ashes. ~ In handling

excellent satisfaction. It is thought that
depth will show it to be a fine quality-of
anthracite-coal. "These mines have been
known to for some years, and
now that steam whalers are coming into

y:egdue they will probsbly be well patron-
1 PR et | e e 7 s i &

—One of the wealthiest men in Dane
ville, Pa., has all his notes and
made payable to bearer, and has neve.
lost one of them. His name is Bearer
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in thé Todm weve ‘whirking!: He sank |
)
ke -

it left bat little dirt, and for use it gave |”

To those docto::etgm the law, t'l‘lle oM |
Testament, from nin end, was
's”&mm‘ﬂé of riddles, to the solution of
‘which they dedicated théir lives. In
‘comparison with their own tortuous and
mystical explanations, the plain gram-
matical sense. had little interest for
them. The inspired text they msed to
compare to water, but their- Mishna, or
oral tradition to wine, and their Gemara.

or lent; to spiced wine,  Ivery
.v,gx;b;i, resemblance, however supa.rz
[ cial, ﬁvery variation of spelling and pe-
culiarity of arrangement or order, sug-
gested to them a ‘n_lyste?'h; out of texts
‘arbitrarily ‘pieced to@ er, meanings
‘were WOfﬂ:d for which not a shadow
of warrant could be found; from the
mere' metaphors latent 'in common

duced; in the ‘naomerieal values of the
letters of which words were composed
occult meanings were ;lfscm:red. The
results may be imagined. and ‘were per-
haps snrp?%aing even tothe scribes them-
selves in their..saner moments, for
ame n%athalp » traditions is one which de-
picts the amazement, of

vision he saw some Rabbi of the future
extracting whole bushel-loads of meaa-
ings and decisions from every angle;

curl, and horn of every letter of the law,

We shall trv, by a few specimens of the
more quotable sort, togive an ideaof the

Rabbinical style ofhaudling Scripture. It

might seem to an lunsophisticated reader
rather difficult to determine from the

taxt—*The ox knoweth his owner, and

the ass his master’s crib; but Lsrael doth .

—what kind of sconrge
to inflict the “‘forty strives save one’ on
those who broka the Jaw. Bat the in-
genuity of the Rabbis was not to be
foiled. Ought not the menr whoknow not
to be beaten .by the animals whose
kaowle shames them? Then twist
together thongs of ox-hide and ass-hide,
and lay the compounded lash on the
back of the guilty. Out of Laban's
inyitation to = Abraham’s © gervant—
“Come in, for I have prepared the
house, and room fer the camels’’—evi-
denca was extracted to “shaw, that the
pitty of the freat father of the faithful
was so transcendent and contagious as
to be shared even by his camels, for by
injagining some oceult connectidn be-
tween the phrases for ‘‘making ready

meaning wa3 reached that the camels

jously declined to enter till the em-
glems of ilotatry had been cleared out,
In praisg-of’ the phylacteries or little
leathern boxes containing texts from the
law, which the Jews were aceustomed
to bind on the brow and left arm, a
proof that they were worn by Jehovah
Himself was found in the text: *¢jeho-
vah hath sworn by His right hand and
the arm of his strength—i. e., the leff
arm bound with one of those carious"
amulets. Bat on’ entering a cemetery
it was ruled that they should be taken
off, on the groand that those who wore
them in the presence of the dead would .
be guilty of the insolent ostentation con-
demned in the passage, **Whoso mock-
eth the poor reproacheth his' Maker.”
On the narrcative which, relates that the
news of the capture of Lot was brought
to Abraham by “‘one that had escaped,
the curious myth was founded of the
eseape of Og,
the Deluge, his gigantic stature being
supposed to have enabled him-to wade
beside the ark till the waters subsided:
—Blackhwoed’s Maqazine.

GENERAL. .

-

—Emile Zola wrote to the Connecti4
cut parents who had named their boy
after him, advising that he be made a
man of science, rather than triined for
¢the career of literature, where thera
is nothing.to reap but bitterness and dis-
appointment.” : '

—The other day a stage driver in the
Black Hills undertook to horsewhip the
passengers into getting outof the “stage
and pushing it up hill, buf’ the passen-
gers emptied their revolvers into him a
few times, held a Coroner’s inquest, and
found that he lrad died of pneumeonia.<-
Chicago Herald. |

—The Irish Lambs, a Montreal socie-

, took offence at the mq;nar_ in which,
the Irishmen of the New York shanties
were put on the stage, in the play of
“Squatter Sovereignty,” and sent word
to the theater that they would whip the
entire company -if a reformation” was
not made. On the following nizht the
actors appeared in evening dress, with'
faces clean and hair neatly brushed.—
N. Y. Sun.

—The new permanent station for the
signal service at,Pike’s Peak has at
length been completed; as well as the
construction of a telégraph line to con-
nect the station at the summit of the
mountain with the world below. The
signal station is 14,000 feet above sen
level and 6,000 feet above Colorsdo
Springs, and is constructed of ite
laid in cememt, to resist the furious
storms of that loeality.—Chicago Tirses.

—In his proclamation for a day of
thanksgiving, Gov. James, of North
Carolina, said toits péople! *‘The crops
have been more abondant than ever be-
fore harvested in the State. Peace has
everywherg prevailed within our bor-
‘ders. The health of the ple has been
extraordinarily ; while their pro-
gress in educational and material inter-
est, and in the cultiyation of h; b"h
moral and religious iqfxt.imeq., )
equally saﬂsﬁct.ory.‘i' 3 o

—Young mén who call their fathers
¢“Governor,” without inbenljona.l disre-
spect,-will be surprised .to Jearn from
I{P:vc.t Dr. Irmnansrpl’rims that ;they are

ilty of bad manners. Ile says that
they illustrate the increased irreveremce
for age, and & markeddecling in respect
for the aged. “There is no use in tell-
ing me,” he says in the Observer, *‘that
parents, teachers and  oflicers qom

as much respect as they ever did, an
just as much as they deserve. I know
bem." ' 1 '_ =

—~«] see that your son isout of the

| penitentiary,” said a man to an ac-

A Yes: ed that
nee.: ‘hYes; we Pprov
f?ﬁi‘iﬁ the cause of his killing the
felow, they turned him out on pro-
bation.’” * How's that?"’ ¢ They said

thev’'d let him out a day or two,

| and 12 é élﬂ IWI- crazy man they'd
let him stay out permanently. Well, he
acted like he was insane, and I reckon
he'll stay out.” ¢ How did he act like
he was ne?"” ¢ By kiling ' another
wan.'—Arkansaw Travellér.

-

speech portentous conelusions were de- |

oses, when in {

not know, my people doth not consider”’ |

L

should be used |

the house’ and “remoying .idols;”’ the

e King of Bashan, from 1

THE GREAT-FIRE IN LONDOXN.

Destruction of About a Block of Tall
Warehouses Filled With Costly Balos—
Loss Estimated at About $15,000,000—
Eight Persons Hurt During the Fire.

£k Loxpox, Eng., December 8.
four howrs from the greatest five with which

London has been afflicted since the great cone

fiag ation dmy;Toglep pirectign the Borough,
about cighteen
“wofEdeiiToFad.” e of
flog Ao iR
dw en of the 1

partment, and a nu(_l&tgl:‘r of ﬂm‘“ﬁ
lives bythe fallipgof awall, =
'!rb'm“w.#dh Broxe out A8 night and
‘which is not yet ext'hyuished/ althicu st it was
gotten under control about (ROENs to<lgy, Rlse
resulted in loss of lfg frem the same cause.
Iria b;g;ligvcd that cight persons .w’w,ﬂmﬂ.
gome fatally. o ; i ;

" Following as closels s this grelt ooddifra
tion has done in/the burniol of tho Albhiabra.

Theater, in Leicestor Square, which alarmed
all London, the disaster ihas oreated litense

excitement The Jpsa is,.e at

2,000,000, and m“"ﬁuch \

ﬁmggm h{ﬁ'm’?&-m 3 9
The fira broké out in the . Whelesale ihoslery

¢stablishment of Foster, Porter og.cn. u.m
which 18 situated on the corner .ﬂ

and Wood street, ChoapsMe.' ' Tt md rhpid-
ly, defying all the md‘ﬂq ﬁremgu. ab
though nearly every engine in' London was
summoned 1o the spot when the magnituds of
the conflagration was realiged, From Foster,

*
Porter &£ Co.’sit extended uorth tq the jm-
. mense wareholisés bf Rylimad & Edn,"mﬂLdv
dealers in flowers and faney, goods and Man-
chester warehousemen. By -time, . it
had ‘become entirely beyond trol, and
it progressed “Tapidly, [along , the. east
side of Wood strett until London wall and
Hart street were reached: 'At tho ithe’ time
the flames ate their way back to Philip lang, &
nirrow thoroughfare runpi pan,uw
Waod street. ' Within 'dgg‘l:‘mlﬁ 'afmost
eyerything was destroyed; the ofily exdéption
being a warchouse in the northwestern'¢orner
of the square, on London wall. Brewers' Hall,
in Aldermanbury, was threatened, but the fire
wss stopped before reaching that historie
siructure, and Sion ‘Céllege ‘and St.’ Alphage
Church algo escaped. sl

The point whero the fire originated iscaly
atout :(0 yards from the Guildhall, and if the
wind had changed there was nothing ta save
that building. - Many of the oldest of the city
churches, including several of the finest speci-
mens of Sir Christophicr Wren's work, lie with=-
in a stono's throw of the scene, and in the fm-.
mediate, vicinity are: the: General Post-bifice,
Goldsmith's Hall, Coapars’ Hall, Haberdash-
ers’ Hall ypd Barber-Sgigeéons”Halli' The en-
tire district is devoted-to the wholesale trade,
many firms oocupying meveral honsdd rwifich
Lave; been converted from. residsnées |and
‘shops into warehouses. [Thestreeta arfe all
Very narrow, with the exception of London
wyll, where the fire wns stayed., .. .

| kti8 impossible to-day to do mors than make
a rough estimatod of the foss, @4 ¢ details of
individual losses.can be pbtained Hbwever,
it is not belicyad that £5,000.000 ‘will cover'it.
Not# 'ng Is known accurately as .to the insar-
ance. but the gmount must be very large, as it
is customary to'insfire to very nearly the full
value of goods in stoele,!” 1 7 T

A Baitle With a Baek. . |

For neafly two years there Has 'been con-
fined at Bismarck Grove, Lawrenee, Kan','a
large buek, and which until recently was al-
ways considered a kind, and dooile animal,
and on acpount of its , behavior and
geatle boaring ' in' the pdist was given the

" very highly complimentary name of “Gar-
tield.” However it transpired last Friday
worning that the  notorious and world-wide
name of ‘‘Guitepn” rwould, have been
much more appropriate for the beast, as the
following will signify: Last Friday Mr. Frank
MeGrade, Tamiliarly know abolit the grove as
*0ld Jimmniie,”" went into a  pen containing the
buck *“Garfleld,” | together with: his com-
panions, for the purpose of giving them afresh
supply of water, . As Mr, MoGrade stepped
to the trough to turn on the water
“Garficld” made 'himsdlf’ obnoxious to his
keoper, and Mr. McGrdde ‘attempte! ‘to 'chas-
tise him by hitting him over the ‘'hoad with a
stick which he carried in hi§ hand, whereapon
“Garfield” retaliated by knocking his master
flut on his back and then attemptigg to finish
him by goring him with his horns. ? desperate
battle ensued between MeGrads &nitl the ani-
mal. .. The buck pounted upoh his Wéipleas
victim in. a terrible fury, tearing his clothes
entirely from hia body, Finally McGrade sue-
cceded in getting the animals ear  in bis
‘mouthand held on to it Hke grim death, al-
most cheting the member off, with both hands
holding to his horns. In this way MeGrhde
succeeded in keeping bLis antagonist from bat.
ting his life out right there and then. MoGrade
held the beast in this position foy nearly fifteen

 mifnutes, when the buck's attention was at.

' traoted’ by his’ companions’ for some unaoe-
countatile re son, wiiieh tindoabtedly saved
McGrade's life, asthe buck pulledl loose wnd
dashed off to their assistance. ;| Mr. McGrade

-stryggled to his feet a8 best he could andmade
his ¢scape through the gate.

Mr. McGrade terribly mahgled and dis-
figured, and ipon éxamination of his body it
was found that two of bis ribe were broken,
his face and head out in o frightful meaner,
and his hands lapcerated terribly by the spikes
from the buck’s horns. A Jowrnal reporter
called on' Mr. MoGrade 14te last ¢vening at his
offiee, and found him resting quiétly and db
ing as well as poisgible, although be 18 cdnald
erably crippled and lame. His escape was
miraculous. and had he not presence of mind
enough to le still after the buck had knocked
med.uown. he would have certainly been

Bince the above. fight oeccurred “Buckie Gar
fleld” bas passed in Bis checks at the end of &
double-barreled shot-gun loaded with *“bucks
shot." —Lawrence (Kan,) . It

A dispatch from New Orle reepiJ

New York the other day, mol:,:'ged &;‘g.::
iri the Hotel Dieu of Miss Cassie Troy, the
well-known emotional notress, who has been
travellng with  the Carrie BSwain Dramhitio
Company, supporting,

of * Cad, the Tomboy."”

TR

Miss

.. Miss Troy . been
complaining for some time of fl'édﬂg::ahw
pains and of rushing of blood to ber heall. On
November 27, while the company was playlng
at Didwell's Arademy| of Music, she appeared
in thbe first act in  her wusual charaster

of the Aadventuress, As the
tain fell on the first act she was se
with  sudden YMmess, and° could not

proceed with hor part. A physié¢ian who was
called pronounced har afiment p
Her part was taken e, Reot, o
::;e was rglmoved to

ous condition.” On Wednesdny last she was
much fmproved; but not well 'enough mm
ceed with the company to Mobile, ‘She re-
meined in the hotel in cars of A kind acquaini-
ance. Her discase, however, grew worse, until
death relieved her sufferings. It was belieyed
she dled of blood-poisoning, swperipduced by
the use of cosmetics necessary to har makeap
in the parts ishe played.  An ‘exemination of
mﬂmn-m showed that she was in the

ng large quantiti a te con=
ghgng [ m'pa.l:a.ﬁgp of lopd,ir! :‘nh mllﬂ'ﬁ ;

by Miss Eljn Hant,
enotalmculnapr;;..

E=iprssune, sm;mhrd Idehl; hu
a plagne of cats. . Farmers on .the vy te
the city from Bucks county have been in the
lubirr. dt;:- ;t:m tlf: dropping their supernumer-
ory Izlines in the vicinity of Bridesburg, and
&mm:wqa&m : lnduu; of the cat pope’

made sleep imipossible to the fue
habitants of the place.’

— g
~




